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" Not here! " cried His Highness with well feigned
astonishment.
" Alas, no ! "
" But I brought them to you myself," protested the
ruler. " Have they been stolen ? "
The conversation had now passed quite outside the
scope of Olga's lesson,
"Have the Ghanapur diamonds been stolen?"
repeated the Maharaja,
The Maharani began to weep.
" Answer my question/* commanded her lord.
"Who but a fool would be tempted by glass?"
stuttered the Princess between her howls.
" Glass.    What do you mean ? "
" I mean------" replied the Maharani, " I mean that
the jewels you entrusted to my care are worthless imita-
tions* They're not my diamonds which I brought here
on our marriage.*'
" And who told you that ? "
" The jewels themselves. The necklace and bracelets
you brought here on your last visit are glass copies of the
originals."
"And what has caused you to imagine this
foolishness ? "
" The metal setting."
" The metal setting ?   Explain."
" You told me the setting was platinum."
" And I spoke truly."
"Then you yourself have been deceived. The
setting of the diamonds, which also are false, has become
dark with tarnish."
"Tarnish?"
"Yes, tarnish. Unlike my watch bracelet which,
being of real platinum, is never dull and never needs
cleaning, the settings of the jewels you brought me have
lost all their lustre." The Maharani detached her watch
bracelet and handed it to her husband for his inspection*